The comic with the best stories for GIRLS! 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 


BEGINS TODAY... 
STORIES OF LADY PENELOPE 
1EN SHE WAS A GIRL 


aah ral ng some time with her parents in India, 

old Penny falls ill. Her f athe decides 

jn ithe’ Indi jan climate is not good for her, and 

he care of a shehe ron, young Penny anives 
atthe London Monorail Statior 


a 


EVERYTHING IS. 

SO CONFUSED.../T Will 

BE STRANGE BEING 
WAY FROM MUMMY 

A AND ID DADDY. 


UO 


/ FEEL LIKE A PARCEL— 
ULIST PLISHED AROLIND FROM 
ONE PLACE TO ANOTHER / fe 


continuing the story of Lady Penelope 


THE LAST STRAW! 
PENNY TAKES 
ACTION. 


ANY LONGER. 
UKE A STUFFED 
OWLS 1 KNOW 
WHERE | WANT 
4 


77a a bed ae MOMENTS LATER! 


Se 


A 
UN dolly 


( “LABY PENELOPE 
\ CREIGHTON - WARD 
( SIO WTH CIRELESS 
\ ELEGANCE BEHIND 
| THE WHEEL OF MER 
ROULS ROYCE...” 


ria 
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*.. WITHA 
( LICK OF HER 
>) DAINTY HAND 
SHE RELEASED 
THE BRAKE 

Ane...” 


pz CRUMBS! 
a HOW CO Cm 


Coded L) 


AT LAST, THE ROLLS ¥ 
STOPS ROLLING! * 


= PHEW SL 
+ THAT WAS 
( A_NARROW 


THAT 1 AVE 
BUSINESS THERE - 
SO / 1tk RETA 
VOL TO WHOEVER 
(SIN COARCE 


HAVE CAUSED 


SERIOUS DAMAGE, 
LTHE GIRL / you \ 
ARE CERTAINLY” 
NOT FIT TO BE 


| (emetEHTON-WARD? 
WHERE ON. 
CARAT... 


CREIGHTON “WHRD. 
DID YOU SAY 
CREIGHTON WARD) 


7O LEARN THAT 1 AD 
MISS: PETHERTON-— 


GO YOU ARE PENELOPE! 
WT With SURPRISE YOL/ 
YOUR NEV 


70 be woRTH {i 
LING FRO 
Wow ONS 
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NEXT WEEK: The Trap! 3 


There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


| _ SUPPOSE / STAND NW BUT FOR BETTER OR 
| 40E 30k COMMER, WORSE, DARRIN TAKES: 
MES, ROTHY SED TO BE SI 


A DAB HAND N77 A 


{ 
KOS STE 

LKHOW HOY. 

THAT 79 CONE... 


SOMEHOW, DARRIN CONTROLS 
His TEMPER... 


4 © 1968 by Screen Gems inc. 


On, AO 
$00 BOM 7; 
S417 (WO REAL | 
MAGIC LEAVE | 
TS 72 AE. 


CHAP! SOU CAN 
HELP ME WITH MY 4 
WERT FRYERS 
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Cj ll Oo Kl [ j=) 
ARE YOU A GOOD SPORT? 


Try this quiz to find out! Of the three badges. Do you: 


ol HELPED Hitt 
oT... 


=< 


possible answers to each of the following _) Soy you've sprained your leg, and go home?) 
questions, tick the one that applies to b) ake it easy in the races, as it's hardly ae 
- ering? 
you. Then check your score and see how ©) Sion pour hardest a 
you rate! 6 Which do you reckon is the most 
14 You're watching your school team important aim in sports: 
have an easy victory in a match at a) Determination to win? oO 
the other team’s grounds. Do you: b) Determination to see fair play? al 


0) Cheer like mad all the time for your team? £), Detarnolnation i de your best! c 
) Look bored because the other team just isn't up 7 One of the girls in your team is 


to standard? Q hopeless at rounders. Do you: 
¢) Cheer when the other side does well, too? = [) 0) Shout “Oh, Barbara!" everytime she fluffs her 
2 You’re just beaten to the finishing flelding? here there a 
post in the 100 yards flat race, which ) Position her where there's least chance of her 


rena ri having to do any fielding? 
Faery 'S “WAYS everyone thought you'd win easily. Position her in @ fair) 


Important place, demon- 
Do you: strate how she should throw, etc., and keep 

a) Burst into tears? shouting encouragement? a 
600-s00/ b) Pat the winner on the back? fal 


AAAMHHA # 


¢) Say you hurt your leg the day before. © HOW TO SCORE 
3 You hate sports. In games lessons do 1.a)0b)0c)3 5. a) 0b) 0c)3 
you: 2.a)0b)3c)0 6.a) 1b) 2c)3 
4) Say you feel ill whenever you can get away [] 3,a)0b)3c)0 7.a)0b)0c)3 
with it? 4.a)1b)0c)3 
b) Try to improve, to see if that will make you () 
Tee oe tle eave pare ng HOW YOU RATE 
TRG MME active part as you con in (1 48.94: You're a good sport. You can lose 
4 You and another girl are picking 9'@cefully, and you try to encourage 
teams for class rounders. Do you: others not so good as yourself. 


9-17: Could it be that if you're good at 

something, you try hard, but you just 

5 don't bother if you might be beaten? 

5 You're representing your school in a 8 or under: What you forget is that your 
swimming gala, Then you notice all lack of interest and effort spoils things 

your rivals have lots of medals and for everyone else, which isn’t fair! 


a) Pick out all your best friends first? 
b) Pick out all the best at rounders first? 
¢) Pick at random? 


300 


/ VIPES! 


: ME, CAPE TF 
E'S HE'S ee 
ere Z 


Dee 
MASWT AN STEVENS 
MARVELLOGS. P OX 
COLLEE HE NIST VE 
SLPLED OUT INTO THE 
CURDEW...SO THAT 
WE_CAN ALL 
LOOK FOR HATS 
y 


3 YOU P 
\ —— 
©" THERE ! YOU 
MHAISEANOS MARVELLOSS, 
SAMANTHA 1 HE'S OVEN 


THEM MiDE~AMD-SEEK 700, 
a ah: 2/67 LIKE / SCIEBESTED! 


BUT LONG AFTER THE PARTY'S OVER 
THERE'S STILL NO SIGN OF DARRIN! 
SAY THAN VOU 7D DARIN WHEN Fi SPELL FO 
YO. SEE 4th, SAMANTHA, / EXPE MMM! AND BEING 
THE POOR THING FELL ASLEEP sv EO 
WHERE ME WAS ADIN S J WHEREVER 


yO, 
VANISHED. HAE ¢ COME 
ON NOW... ersF 
FOR ME... 
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An exclusive Swiss Boarding School... with a secret class for Spies! 


Tina Cullen, from the secret spy class at 
Sterndorf School, has befriended a young 
man, Hans Kohimann, whom she and a 
friend rescued from a Swiss border patrol. 
Hans has lost his memory, but now, after 
the patrol has almost caught up with them 
again, the jolt of a fall brings it back... 


Vit A SWISS SPX TINA, 1 AD TO 


HES. COMING FOR UE, 
TINA! HELL ke US. 
BOTH? YOU SHOUD 

NEVER HAVE GOT 
MIXED UP WITH, 
ME: 


PLEASE 


( AANS:. 
DONT FECL 
OLUTI.- 


huge. 


beacicg? 


Mio 
Ny ; : 
4 LF BORDER? 


» SUENCE HUN 
INSTANTLY’? | 
KNOWS. 


TINA HURLS A HEFTY STONE 
|AT THE OFFICER... 
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Enter the TREBOR REFRESH 
survival contest now! 


And win a magic Polaroid ““Swinger’”’ worth £10.19.6. the easy-to-use 
camera that gives you a finished photograph in only 15 seconds. 


Alone on your yacht, enjoying a well-earned Trebor Refresher, you hit an uncharted HUNDREDS OF POLAROID 
reef and start to sink. You scramble into a life-raft already packed with food and CAMERAS TO BE WON 
drink, taking with you six extra things most useful for survival on a desert island. 
To win a Polaroid “Swinger” instant-picture camera, write down the six things you 
would take from the yacht (for example rope, compass, etc). Circle the two you 
think most important and send your entry, with two Refreshers wrappers, to 
the address shown. Buy Refreshers and enjoy the tingling taste of orange, - 
lemon, lime and raspberry as you do your entry. The best answers win fabulous 
“Swinger” cameras-60 each month! Competition repeated each month until 
31st December 1968. No limit to entries which will be examined and judged 

in the month received. Complete rules available on request; full details of 

the contest are on every Refreshers pack. 


ERS 


| To: Trebor Refreshers Contest, Manor Works, Manor Road, | 
West Ealing, London W13. | 
‘The six things I would take from the Name a 
yacht are as follows: I have circled i 
[the two most important. Address i 
| 1 4 : 
B2 5 a 
3 6 | (Age if under 16) ill 
Te ee TD tt Lit 
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Cathy Thomson owns two magic rings, which enable her to know what dogs and cats really say! 


ONE MORNING, IN THE FELINE FURDRESSING 
DEPARTMENT OF GEORGE'S PARLOURAMA... 


‘AND NEXT DOOR, IN THE DOGS’ SALON 


MY SAINTED 


‘ New 


2 A vottr 600D sove> 
PAIN, CATHY? “ g CHAN. BUT, WELL... 
WHATEVER'S, THE i oe 40? Fo EvERreNE's 
MATTER Wit J \ AEE WORDS, oP "ASTE... 
Han F a ACTUALLY. 
RY 


IT I8N'T REALLY CHAN'S FAULT... ] 


UT Ti COND: TER ER... 17S 
BUY TEN SECONDS 1TH = We SEE op") 


ZA 
| THEY WONT 6E% RIGHT! BTOP CHA 
7p eve ~ Fig SWENE, AND WE MAKE 
S7EAL 4 KieEe p 
3 0° roCwe, 
002 
Mi SRER KES AT 
@ AEA F 
— ss 


Z 
A SREEN-TED 
®O000F... WS AIADEN 
FOR YOUU Avo A 
MEEE ... 7 


SLE OLR OWNERS TAKE 
THEM ELSTOM YOU WON Tite CATS 
ELSEWHERE / Ovée, CATHY 


WT, 70 PAY FOR THe 

PERS iADED Cian ro )( HE PARLOURAMIA... ¥ SOLD PROOFING 7 %L 

0 COMMERCIAL ee Eee One Z WAVE TO WETALLE 
5s 5 

ad 


SETHE FoR ceEe 
FARPLEES ! 


COLD ArreACT A g ( 


MORE EL/E7ON,. % eae ’ 
> . 
——o hn 


WEXS WEEK: The Barking Dog!» 
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When 
Anita persuades the 
Monkees to take a 
muscle building 
course, to protect 
them from enthusia 
fic fans, Peter go 
hay - wi 
gines he's an unby 
fable all-in wrestling 
champ! 


their friend 


HE ONLY WON HIS FIRST FIGHT 
BECAUSE THE OTHER GL/Y 
COLLAPSED LALIGHING, 


GET SLALIGHTERED! 


AND NOW HE'S CHALLENGED 
GOLIATH THE GHOLILS HELL 


YOL/ KNOW... 


Co 


SOMEONE'S 
OT TO 


VOLUNTEER 


70 TAKE 


POOR PETERS 


BUT BROTHER JOE 
HAS TROUBLES OF 
tS eaten THE 
MAMMOTH WRESTLER 
CALLED ‘THE APE*.. 


YOULET SOME SKINNY KID GET 
MISTAKEN FOR ME, AN' NOW 
HE'S GONNA FIGHT GOLIATH 
THE GHOLIL FOR THE 
CHAMPEENSHIP ! 


LADEEEZ - 
AN* GENNLEMEN:! 
‘A CHAMPEEN SHIP 
CONTEST, BETWEEN, 
ON MY RIGHT... 


UUST REMEMBERED! 
/ HAVE TO VISIT. AN, 
AUNT IN ALASKA 


BUT AS WOOLHAT 
LEADS THE RUSH 
TO THE FIGHT 
STADIUM... 


THAT'S RIGHT. MR. APE! OUR 

PAL PETER DOESN'T REALLY 

WANT YOUR FIGHT... HE 

ONLY THINKS HE DOES ! COME 
WITH LIS AND TAKE OVER... 


WELL TAKE CARE OF PETER! 
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MOMENTS LATER, BENEATH A TIDE OF STRUGGLING BODIES... 


—— 
WOOLHAT! 
MICKY! DAVY! 
HOW DID YoLl 


He 


»} 


70 THE RING, 
GIRLS / NO 
ONE CAN 


/DON'T WANT TO 
GET MARRIED! 


Top! 
THIS MATCH 
SHALL NOT y 
TAKE PLACE 

: = 


rw 
\/ GEE! WHAT 
AM / DOING HERE? 


RESISTANCE IS IMPOSSIBLE. | 
THERE CAN BE ONLY ONE 
POSSIBLE OLITCOME! 


TALK... JL/ST 
KEEP SIGNING. 
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Boy! 


{ VE FOLIND A 


Dy’ 2ARKING SPACE, 
$0 1'VE 607 70 
GOAND BLIYA 

CAR! 


00K, FANS. 


17'$ THEM) 


ees 


% 
6OR 
Mi 


THREE 
‘Ss. 


GEOL; 
(ONKEES | 


CALM DOWN! MEANT 1'D ASK MY. 
BROTHER TOE TO TAKE PETER. ‘S 
PLACE. AFTER ALL, /T WAS SORT 
OF MY FALLT THIS HAPPENED! 


OH! ER- THAT'S 
OIFFERENT. 
LET'S GET 
ALONG TO JOE'S 
6YM... 


FAN PATROL ALPHA CALLING 
ALL PATROLS ! TARGETS 
SIGHTED! CONVERGE AT 


S47H STREET... ALITOGRAPH © 


BOOKS AT THE READY! 


y BREAK THE 
PLACE UP! TEACH 
'EM A LESSONS 


70 6ET OUT 
OF HERE / 


THIS MATCH 
WON'T TAKE 


WELL, BOYS... 
17'S ALL OVER. 
AND | WOMT TRY 
AND SELL YOL/ 
ANY MORE BObY- 
BLILOING COURSES. 
THEY AREN'T 
WORTH /T. 


VAAAH! 
SWINDLE! WE 


WHAT MAKES 
YOL/ SAY THAT, 
ANITA? 


VTAkE A LOOK. 
AT THE TOLK 
MEN IN TH FIGHT GAME 
\ZHAT'S WHAT THE Giels” 

OID 70 THEM! 


ANOTHER COMPLETE SHORT STORY 


GO o 


ILD geese in flight— 
that's what | shall paint!" 
Best of luck, too! 
‘Still nie" for me! | don't fancy the 
idea of chasing some old gander 
around with an oily paintbrush!” 

The small group of girls laughed. 
The joke was not particularly 
amusing, but at least it was an 
excuse to help relieve the tension 
each of them felt. 

Squatting casually about the Art 
School study, the girls awaited 
their call to take a special selection 
exam. 

“How about you, Hazel? What's 
your subject going to be?” some- 
one shouted across the room. 

Blushing beneath a mass of 
freckles, a red-haired girl spun 
round. "M je? Why... 1... 
d... don't 

“That's right, Hazel! Don't tell 
them—I'm not going to! We can't 
have us all painting the same 
picture, can we?” one of the elder 
girls smiled reassuringly. Emb- 
arrassed, Hazel looked again to the 
window. It wasn't that she wanted 
to keep it a secret. But how could 
she tell them that she didn’t have 
the faintest idea what to do? After 
all, everyone else had worked out 
theirs. 

Beyond the rain-smeared glass, 
a maze of chimney pots clawed 
skywards above the dismal streets. 
Hazel was worried. Idea after idea 
had passed through her mind, but 
not one had stuck. What could she 
use as her subject? Certainly the 
view outside seemed to offer little 
inspiration. And to her, it was im- 
perative that she did exceptionally 
well. Otherwise, having already 
done poorly in the theory paper, 
she would not even get the chance 
to sit the real diploma. 


D'sma.ty, she conjured up the 

picture in her mind's eye. She, 
Hazel Turner, the one girl to fail. 
It would mean disgrace—and the 
end of all hopes for a future 
artistic career. 

Next moment, a sharp ringing 
made her start. Anxious heads 
bobbed up. All light chatter 
stopped abruptly and instruction 
books slammed shut. 

“Well, this is it—we'd better 
make a move!” Margaret, the girl 
who had sided with Hazel earlier, 
announced, forcing a nervous 
smile. 

Suddenly, the door banged open 
and a red face peeped around. 
“Come on, you lot! Into the studio 
—five minutes!" Without waiting 
for a reply, the girl disappeared 
again. 

“Once this exam is out of the 
way, we'll be able to relax at last!” 
the ‘still-life’ enthusiast said con- 
fidently. Jumping from her position 


2 


on the desk edge, she led the way 
into the corridor. 

It was Hazel who was last to 
leave the room. Glumly, she 
followed the little troop, her head 
cast down thoughtfully. All about 
her, she could hear the bright 
snippets of conversation. 

“Oh, it's all right for them,” she 
reflected, ‘they have all done well 
in the written paper.” But History 
had never been her best subject 
and when it came to studying the 
great ‘masters’, she had lagged 
behind the others. 

Hazel fingered her long hair 
nervously. It was so important to 
think of something different—to 
achieve a good mark this time. But 
everything she thought of 
appeared very ordinary. 

“Come along now, Hazel!” the 
sharp voice of the examiner called 
from the open doorway. 

“Yes, Miss Lockward!" she ad- 


dressed the bespectacled figure. 
But as she brushed past in the 
narrow gangway, Hazel knocked 
some papers from the examiner's 
arms. 

“Hazel Turner! Really—you must 
be more careful!” 

Hazel winced. Hurriedly, she 
blurted out an apology. But the 
damage had been done. She had 
been addressed by her surname. 
Unfriendly eyes stared at her from 
behind the horn-rimmed frames. 

“Just take your place by the 
easel at the back of the room. | 
trust you won't be able to do much 
harm there!” 

Hazel felt the blood rush to her 
cheeks again. Of all the things to 
happen, she thought to herself. 
Just when she needed a good 
start, as well. 


REACHING the easel, she ad- 

justed it to a suitable angle. 
For a moment, she stared forlornly 
at the large blank white canvass 
pinned before her. Just what 
could she paint? Her eyes 
wandered to the selection of 


ANN 
ANY | 
) 


camel-haired brushes and tubes of 
oils. Beside them, the small palette 
was wiped clean, ready for use. 

Anxiously she cast her mind 
back to the study room they had 
just left. All the other girls had 
been so sure of what they would 
paint. 

Suddenly, she thought again of 
those twisting chimney pots she 
had seen from the fifth floor win- 
dow. Their stems grasped up- 
wards as though trying to reach 
the light. Some were brick, some 
plaster. Others were narrow con- 
trasting with the classical Victorian 
forms. Yes! Why not? Now she 
would paint her picture all right... 
chimney pots! 

Hazel hardly heard the examiner 
confirming the start above the 
thythmic ticking of the time clock. 
She looked about her—only to see 
the others working away busily at 
their own creations. 

Picking up her palette, Hazel 
began to mix the oil paints. Brick 
red, vermilion, tangerine orange— 
these were the colours she would 
need. continued on page 19 
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Ou can join 
the Arrow 


bars? Well, 
from now on, 
start saving 
the wrappers! 


Got it! For£4-10-6 That's because shes 
a member of the Arrow Bargain Club! 


his is the Arrow Bargain Hunter, after 
asuper radio,— 


It's so easy to join: 
weld Just till in the fort 
WEARBOW Ter Welw - BAA SCHA 


++ And details of 


all-the othey supey qo:T 
bargains -like'a q7New Butt 
nurses outfit, 0 \ enclose 
‘ ' rossed PO 
216 OM 
WAME—— ni 
poRneSS—> GF 
few months youl ase 2 
get News of MORE Fajub Cat 
bargaims! \ ening fs 


And yet this 


radio for$4-10-6 How to join the Arrow Bargain Club 
with 1? ATOWS: 1. Write your name and address on the form shown below. 
2. Get ten 1d Arrow bar wrappers and a 2/6 crossed postal order. 


3. Post them off to the address shown below. 
Don’t waste time! Fill in the coupon now! 
Le oe 


17 New Burlington Street, London W1 
| enclose ten 1d Arrow bar wrappers and a 2/6 


NOTE TO PARENTS: We realise, of course, that most children will | 088d postal order (annual subscription). 


| 
| 
I 
not have enough pocket money to take up the Arrow special offers | 
immediately. But we would like to point out that a saving of 25% ona | 
range of carefully selected items is well worth your consideration. | 
1d Arrow sweets come in 11 fantastic flavours: Creemy, Banana 
Split, Liquorice, Treacle Toffee, Nougat Split, Fruit Salad, Pineapple, DATE OF BIRTH, 
I 
L 


NAME, 


BLOCK CAPITALS 


ADDRESS, 


Please send me my Arrow Badge, 
Club Card, and details of all the 
exciting Arrow Bargain Club offers. 


Applicable to UK only. 
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MOPE TTS 

6002 WEWS AAR. 

THEN ALL OUR 

WORRIES WOULD 
ER. 


BE OW 


BUT DELLA IS TOOLATE... 


RY UST SEEN 
CROWTHORNE, THE 


INTERESTING 
ABOUT THAT COLT. 


MRCHEREY. VOU. 
PAUVENT PAO ME 


ONE PENNY FOR +14. 


CROW THORN E'S 
RIGHT, THAT'S NO 


“OW THAT MATTERS \ 
70 VOU WOW, SQU/RE, 


HAZE BELONES 
70 U5. 5 WLS c 


ee NEXT WEEK: The Squire does his worst! 
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PENNY’S HOTLINE, 

PENELOPE, c/o CENTURY 21 PUB- 

LISHING LTD., 167 FLEET STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.4. Please enclose a stamped addressed envelope if you’d 
like a postal reply. PHONE HOTLINE at: (01) 353-3784 between 10.30 a.m 
and 1 p.m. and 2.30 p.m. and 6 p.m., if you have a quick Pop query to ask! 


ALL SYSTEMS G0! 


AT Easter I stayed with my Grandma near Carlisle, Cumberland, and one morning 

my uncle arranged for a friend of his to take me on a visit to Spadeadam, a rocket 
station on the moors about ten miles away. The first thing we saw was the launching 
pad, and I noticed that the grass within about a 300-yards radius was all burnt. 
Then we were shown round the pump house where all the brass was highly polished. 
We also saw the boiler house and I was able to see into the centre of the flame through 
a kind of shutter. Valerie Scott, 


Middlesbrough. 
ANTIQUE MANFRED! 


After reading all about Manfred Mann in 
PENELOPE recently, I thought I’d write and 
tell you that a few weeks ago I was walking past 
an antique shop. Inside I saw Manfred Mann 
himself. I was delighted as I was only saying 
the night before that I wished I could see 
someone famous in London. 


Caroline Brewer, 


NOT CURLY! 


I used to like Micky of The Monkees, but not 
now that he has made his hair all curly. Please 
would you tell him to make it straight again ? 
He looks much better. 


Therese Taylor, 
Sheffield. 


Wonder what Micky will say when he reads this 
and other Micky fans ? 


I go to Tuxford Secondary Modern School, 
and we have a small farm unit. Two weeks ago 
our cow had a baby calf, and we are calling it 


Lady Penelope. 
Anne Harrison, 
Dunham-on-Kent. 


I hope my namesake is doing fine, Anne! 


GA x ; 

el i rt 
EEMS even little lion cubs are 
supposed to wash behind their cars. 

And if they don’t wash properly, Mum’s 


all ready to help out, holding Junior 
down with a firm paw! 


SHAPE! 


Could you print the address of The Move fan club ?— 
Christine Beale, Manchester. 


It’s run by Pauline and June, 361a Birmingham Road, Sutton Coldfield, 
Warwickshire. 


Can you tell me anything about the group “Nirvana” who recorded 
“Rainbow Chaser” ?—Linda Box, Sheffield. 


There are only two members of the group—Pat Campbell-Lyons and Alex 
Spyropolous. Pat was born in Ireland, and Alex in Greece. They use various 
‘young musicians when making their records. Their name is apparently a 
Buddhist word. 


ffl 
2s 
aS 
> = 
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se 
>= 
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PENFRIEND SERVICE 


Have any readers ever tried putting a message in a bottle and 
throwing it into the sea? My cousin and I did in Cornwall in 1964. 
This year we received a letter from a French boy called Jean-Marc, 
of Le Portel, saying he had found our bottle on the seashore. Now 
we write to each other, and it’s a cheap way to get a pen pal, even 
if it takes longer! 


Jill Skinner, 
Eastbourne. 


There's an idea for you all to try if you go to the seaside this summer | 


I haven’t seen Cathy’s Club 
lately in PENELOPE. I hope it 
hasn’t gone for good, because I 
was just learning how to look 
after my pets properly. 1 read 
your suggestions in issue 115 for 
things to do on rainy days, and 
have made a scrap-book of pop 
stars and another on pets. It’s 
very good fun, and I recommend 
other readers to try it, too! 
Lucienne Suter, 
Worplesdon. 
There isn’t room for Cathy’s Pets 
Club to appear every week, 
Lucienne, but there will be useful 
features every so often, with 
Cathy giving advice. Glad you 
enjoyed the scrap-book idea. 


HOBBY 


I collect cigar bands. I keep 
them in a special album, and I 
was wondering if any other 
readers share my hobby, be- 
cause I cannot get rid of my 
swops. 


PRIZEWINNERS! 


Competition! 


n Deininger, Sunderlan 
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HANK you, everyone, for the super self-portraits you 
all sent in for the competition in issue 118. They were 


Amanda Patterson, 

Leamington Spa. 
As long as you don’t smoke the 
cigars first, Amanda ! 


SHEILA’S FETE 


My friends and I decided to run a fete in aid of charity. It was great 
fun arranging the stalls and we all enjoyed it. We collected eight 
pounds ten shillings which we gave to the mentally handicapped 
children of our town. 

Sheila Craig, 


Larne, Co. Antrim. 


all so good, and it was hard to choose the winners. Lots 
of you have freckles, it seems! After much difficulty, the 


Appleton; Peta Clarke, Huyton; Lynette Ha 


trouser suits: G 
Anne Brookwell, 


T 


PARKER'S CARTOON 
CORNER 


“Waist (and it's a new world record!) 527!" 
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To inherit a fortune from her aunt, jo must win an Olympic Gold Medal ! 


BUT ONE SPECTATOR 1S NOT CHEERING — JO'S COUSIN 
EMMA, WHO, LIKE JO AND ANOTHER COUSIN, PHEONA, WILL 
INHERIT A FORTUNE IF SHE WINS AN OLYMPIC MEDAL... 


RULES ARE. - ALL RIGHT, 
RULES, DALOY, Ry ana 72Z 
AND 00 BUTLER a3 SPEAK TO THE, 
(S BREAKING 


Because she cannot 

afford the fare to 
another town for a 
swimming contest, 
Jo hitch-hikes. She 
arrives 
race pbgin 
dives right 


(7 WAS. YOUNGLADX., BLT 
a “01 GOING 7O HAVE 72 

KNOW THE RiLES, "A FABLUOUS SWIM, yi DISQLALIEY YOL FOP 
MR. BUTLER... AND YO... YOL/ WENT x 
THEY Will BE “IKE A BOMB. 
CARRIED OT 

WITHOL/T 

INTERFERENCES, 


( )) EXPECTED 
THAT JACK. wi, ck) 


WHATS: 
T'S. THE TRAINING 
JEAN FOR NEXT 
) YEAR'S OLYNIPICS. 
‘oe 


Bf) i 

sh } 
THAT'S: RIGHT 

BUT ASK YOUR 
COUSIN PHEONA 


AL ABOUT 77 
SHE'S A NIEMBERL 


TO THE POOL TO WATCH HER 
COUGIN RACE... 


s UO QUICKLY CHANGES, AND RETURNS | || 


7 \\) BUT 1 LIKE 


HER STYLE, 717... AFTER *| 

THE COMPETITION 10 LIKE 
72_7UNME HER OVER HE 
DISTANCE... F SHE'S 
GOOD ENOUGH, SHE 
CAN SON THE 

CRYSTAL PALACE 

SQLAD. 


ONE OF THE 
OLYMPIC 
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continued over the page 7 


continuing To Win A Gold 


HOW'S. = 


GONG > 


AND AT THE END V+ 
OF 200 METRES. il 


NO, JACK 'VE CHANGED 

MY MIND... SHE'S NOT 

VOINING T71E TEAM Jt/ST 
YET... SHE'S NOT 


Wom... 2 
MINES (9-4 


THE JOURNEY HOME IS SILENT AND SULLEN, 


NO BUTS... COME ON jams] 
— UNTIL FINALLY JO HAS TO SAY SOMETHING... 


V2, 1 TAKING 


Aik RIGHT, 
WHY DID You 


THAT COUSIN OF 
YOURS... PHEONA..© |e 
7 DONT TRUST a 


HER. SHELL TRY plat = 
oe AND GET LY: L/ f} WV 


TRAINING 


q 


ALTHOUGH BITTERLY 
DISAPPOINTED, JO 
SETTLES BACK INTO 
HER TRAINING 
ROUTINE... 


Sf OKAG 
WW... 1th BE 
THERES 


= 
V7'S FROM? THE \ 


BUT SHE ALSO HAS TO BE IN BED VERY 
EARLY SO THAT SHE'S FRESH FOR SCHOOL... 


Atl LITTLE GIRLS 
WERE FAST 
ASLEEP! 


18 


AND THEN 3 REGIONAL OFFICE, \ 

WEEKS LATER. Zs 7Mt.. (WE BEEN Wow WELL 
mn 4 CHOSEN 7O SHOW THEM 

REPRESENT THE 

REGIONAL TEAAT 

ACAINST TIE 


NEXT WEEK: A Fall! 


\ 


38 
2 

Be 

He 

eh 

8 


Soon the painting started to 
take shape. The thickly-coated 
palette board indicated how time 


did so, Hazel grew more and more 
uneasy. She stepped back several 
times to study perspective, colour 
blends, intricate detail. Somehow, 


uncertain—dissatisfied—with 
the result. The chimney pots she 
had hoped to intrigue with, now 
seemed even duller than they had 
from the study window. 

Hazel cast a fleeting glance at 
the other figures. Everyone else 
looked so confident. She became 
aware of the dull tick of the clock 
again. Its effect was almost hyp- 
notic in the still silence. 

Next moment, Hazel started in 
surprise. There were only ten 
minutes to go. Surely there must be 
something she could add to her 
painting ? Turning to the easel, she 
did not hear the faint ‘click’ as her 
shirt caught a paintbrush, sweep- 
ing it to the floor. Hazel stepped 
back again. It was easier to get a 
complete idea of the picture that 
way. But then she felt something 
thin and hard. Her foot rushed 
from under her and she reeled 
forwards. She had skidded on the 
paintbrush! 


[NSTANTLY, her arms shot out. 

It was too late to stop her 
sleeve jarr heavily against the wet 
picture. “Recovering her balance, 
Hazel eyed the thick paint which 
covered her sleeve from the elbow 
down. But that was not the worst 
. .. the painting itself! A wide, 
sweeping curve descended the 
canvas from top to bottom! Any 
impression of chimney pots had 
been totally brushed away. The 
rich oil paints had fused together 
in an undecipherable mass of 
colour. 


“Time, everybody! Will you 
please stop painting.” The crisp 
voice echoed down the room. 

Hazel struggled to stem back the 
tears which ringed her eyes. It was 
too late to do anything now. She 
looked despairingly at the whirling 
smudge of colours before her. 
What would the examiner say? 
Was there just a chance she might 
explain and sit the exam again? 

“What's that” a voice called in 
a half-whisper. It was the girl who 
had joked about the geese. “Trying 
something psychedelic?" she 
teased. 

Hazel felt like running from the 
room. Everything had gone wrong! 
There was no doubt now she 
would fail. 

The click of heels grew louder. 
The examiner was approaching. 
Clasping her hands together, Hazel 
felt the nails tense against her 
palms. Obviously the examiner was 
pleased with the other paintings— 
the smile on her face revealed that, 
Hazel thought bitterly. 


For a moment she closed her 
eyes. 


yes. 
“Hazel! What have we here...?" 


the voice sounded strangely 
distant. 
Desperately Hazel fought to 


control her emotions. 

“Er... well, it's... 

“Wonderful! That's what it is— 
wonderful! What an excellent con- 
ception of colour. Abstract work is 
so fascinating. This is certainly the 
best picture here today. A magni- 
ficent piece of impressionism.” 

For a moment, Hazel could 
hardly believe that everything 
would be all right. Thoughts of 
failure now seemed vaguely 
distant. 

Smiling, she turned to the girl 
who had teased her: “You see! 
How could | have described that 
to you?" 


THE END 


UTENSILS 
8-inch diameter pie plate, saucepan, frying 
pan, potato masher, knife for chopping 
vegetables, chopping board, potato pecler, 
cheese grater, small plate. 


Cook the peeled potatoes in boiling salted 

water until tender, then mash with a 
little milk, pepper and \ oz. of butter until 
smooth and creamy. 


4 Meanwhile, lightly fry the chopped 

onion in lard until soft, then add 
minced meat and sliced mushrooms. 
Cook for a further ten minutes. Then fold 
in the beans. 


BEAN AND POTATO PIE 


INGREDIENTS 


2 Ibs. potatoes, 1} 02. butter, a little 
milk, pepper, } oz. lard, 1 medium 
onion, 8 oz. minced beef, 2 oz. mush- 
rooms, 16 oz. can of Heinz baked beans 
in tomato sauce, 2 0z. cheddar cheese. 


Switch on the oven to Gas No. 5 or 
electricity 375°F. to heat up while 
you prepare the vegetables. Peel the 
potatoes, chop the onion and slice the 
mushrooms. 


3 Grease the pie plate well all over with 

rest of butter, then line it with potato. 
Decorate the edge all round, which 
should be higher than the rest of the 
potato. Place in the pre-heated oven 
for 20 minutes. 


5, Quickly erate the cheddar cheese. 


Pile the mixture from the frying pan 

on to the pie plate, then sprinkle with 
grated cheese. Return dish to the oven, 
and turn heat down to Gas No. 3 or 
electricity 325°F. Leave for 30 minutes 
until potato is crisp. Delicious! 
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